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Mosquitos on a Bender.
By * Brick ” PoMEROY.

Night before last, in order to sleep, we
placed a piece of raw beef steak at the
head of our bed. In the morning it was
by the mosquitos sucked as dry of blood as
an old sponge, and our skin saved at least
two thousand perforations. All about the
room in the morning were mosquitos, ple—
thorie with blood, loaded till they could
oot fly. We killed a few, but the job was
too sanguinary, so we left them to their
feast.

Last night, in order to get even with the
serenading devils, we steeped hall a pound
fresh beef steak in some old rye whiskey
and ifeft i ou & p?hi.u Uy the bed. In tei
minutes after the light was extinguished a
swarm of these back biting bill posters
made an advance movement. One of them

us sweetly on the nose—he sent
in bis bill—there was a slap—a diluted
damn—a-dead mosquitol Soon we heard
a tremendous buzzing about the wiskey.
gouked beef. .
" The entire mosquito fumily come sing—
ing in, and such an o Lord de-
liverus | But they did not disturp us with
bites—we fell aslecp to be awakened in ten
minutes by the worst mosquito concert ed
itor, mortal, devil, angel, divine, Dutch~
man or any other man cver listened to.

We raised a light, and the greatest show
of the scason was there to be meon. Every
mosquito was drunk as a blind fiddler, and

i ight as the long billed
:nfh[:anhgﬁ?.ﬂ::g nvﬁ.! se.:n %o:o ¢ “this

sile of Seluh ! The worstanties! Some
were playing circus on the plute. One big

fellow, with a belly like Falstaff, full of
blood and whiskey, was danecing juba on
the Bible, while a fat friend of his tribe
lay on her back beating the devil's dream
on an invisible tamborine with one hind
leg! Two more were wrestling on the
foot board of the bed, each with hic bill
stuck fast in tae timber. Another was
tying the legs of our pants intoa bow kuot
to place about the neck of Anna Dickinson,
which haogs against the washstand, while
another re«fﬂ stomached customer was try-
ing to stand on his head in the wash bowl.

All over the room were drunken mos—
quitos! One long billed, gaunt represent
ative was trying to ram the mucilage bottle
full of newspaper clippings. Another chap

. was drilling a hole through a revolver han-

dle and singing “My Mary Ann,” while
annther was limping across the window sill
in search of fresh air, to the agonizing
tune of tramp—tramp—tramp ! One little
rat of a skect was trying to jam the cock
out of Ben Butler's eye with a tooth brush,
as his picture hung in the rcom beside that
of Kidd the pirate, and a lew other thieves.
Another drunken statesman of the mosqui-
to family, reminding us of Zach Chandler,
was talking Russian to a lot of drunken
companions as they lay in a heap on the
late, while still another one sat in the
andle of our bowie knife, doubled up with
cramp on the stomach, and trying 1o unite
his tail with his bill, which seemed like
Lincoln's back bone when Anna Dickinsor
said 1t wanted stiffening, e was a sick
looking skeeter, and died in three minutes
after we saw him, her, or it, as the case
may be. Another one combed his hair
with a paper of pins, tied a picee of white
per about his neck, pasted a five cent in
ernal revenue on his rump, and died like
a loyal ciiizen. A worse behaved sct of
bummers we never saw. They have acted
fearfully. About two thousand lic. around
dead, but sadness seemed not to break in
upon their hilarious rioting npon blood and
w%:;akey. Halt a dozen of them sat on our
new hat playing draw poker, using worm
lozenges for checks, while one of the party
t clean busted by making a fifty dollars
lind good to a four flush which didn't fill !
He will be apt to wear cotton socks next
winter and keep away trom church colleo
tion day. Six others were trying w hang

+ one who looked like a Copperhead, to the

corner of a match safe, but as they were
drunk and he sober, it is not ssfo to het on
his b.ing dangled. They have eaten the
beet—drank the blood and whiskey—drill-
ed the plate full of Lioles—and on the cen
tre table organized a Son of Malta lodge,
using a five cent shinplaster for a blanket
in the act entitled -“The Elevation of Mn.”
Another red bellied leader of the Miss
Keeter family bad a battalion of drunken
bumirers on the edge of a spittoon watch-
ing him jam s far over cost into his left
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ear. He acted foolish—foolish enough for
a brigadier general or member of congress.
A little cuss, with black legs, crimson
stomach and double jointed bill, was vom-
iting in a satin slipper, while his wife, a
sickly looking lady of her tribe, was gnaw-
ing at the bed post, thinking it a belogna
sausage. Another one, evidently an old
maid, sat under the sofa milking the cat,
while her sister was crowding a pair of
woollen drawers into her waterfall, singing
in a subdued train :
“Come rest in my bosom.”

Another one, with a certificate of mwar-
risge on his head in the shape of a welt
the size of a candle mold, was dancing a
fandango with two mosquito virgins on a
watch crystal, while a deacon in one of their
churches sat playing old sledge with a
corkscrow, to see whichshould go for a gin
cocktail We should say it was a gay pur
ty-—quietly so.

Talk abcuts hows, concerts, dog fights,
amputations, eircuscs, negro funerals, drawn
poker, sparking, or other amusements,
there is nothing to he compared to a flock
of mesquitoes on a bender. If you don't
believe it, fix them up with a piece of steak
soaked in whiskey, asd laugh your side-
gore at the antics the drunken warblers cut

Tne SeEcrREr oF THE NEEDLE Guy
DrscoverEp.—The pecularity of the gun
is a secret preparation for irniting  the
powder mext the ball, instead ot at the rea;
of the powder, by whieh the powder is all
consumed and the greatest possible foree i<
given to the charge. It is said also, that
only one person is in possession of the se
cret, and he is constantly guarded by a
force of twelve men from the regular Prus
sian army, to keep him from imparting i
to others.

The Cincinnati Gazette states that Mr
E. Kronenb rg, of Newtrk, N.J., has been
experimenting with a view to learn th
compusitien of the iguniting material of
this gun, and that a few months since I
achieved a complete success. bput vetor
letting the fact ve known he communicat—
ed with the povornmonts of Fronee, Kng
land and Austria, to learn what proposition
they would make him for the socret. 1av-
ing heard from thom, he now proposes
offer it to the United States Government

T — b A ————

ALWAYS Srear rTHE TRUTHL--%As ]
grow older,” says a distinguished preaclicr,
*I do not recede from a sense of the neo
of theology, but I intensify in my concep-
tion of the need of the simple virtues, a-
they are ecalled, and of no one more than
that of truth, not only in the inward parts.
but outwardly in the work. The habit ot
yea, yea, and nay, nay, is but very poorly
formied 1n this country. All throughout
the national character, the habit of no
waiting to think before using words, the
habit of saying one thing and meaning
another, the habit of equivocation, of half
speaking, ot exagueration, of suppression
is fearfully prevalent. And I hold tha
among the things that should occupy the
attenrion of Sabbath schoels, and common
schools, and pulpits, is the indoetrination
of this people in the necessity, and sim-
plicity, and beauty of speaking the trati
always.”

——— Dt —

A HEero.—Peace hath not only her vie
tories, but her heroes. The St. Hyacinth
Courier thus records an instance of truc
heroism :

“As a train of the Grand Trunk was
passing through this locality during the
night, a young gentleman, Mr. Bachand,
noticed that a house was on tire, while the
people seemed not to have wakened up
He urged the conductor to stop the train,
or at least slacken it, but met with a refus
al. The courageous young man leaped,
however, from the cars, broke his leg, and
yet erept to the baurning house, which was
that of Mr Urgelie Desmarais, merchant.
The tamily were all asleep, as Mr. Bach
and had sapposed, and be roused them in
time to save their lives, with one exception,
that of a young lady, twenty two years old,
a niece of Mr. Desmarais.”

————— A E— e

Tur GreaTest CURIOSITY OF THE
Aae.—One of the most remarkable curi
osities of the age, in the way of monsters,
is now on exhibition io this city. It is
the head of a colt, born on the farm of My,
, three miles scuth of this eity, with
but one eye, and that immediately in the
centre ot the forehead. The eye was lul
ly developed and capable of sight. There
is a maltormation of the upper jaw, a defi
ciency in the growth of the bone, which
gives it a still more hideous appeatance.

[Hawkinsville Dispatch,
i

By some curious coincidence it appears
that the coming year, 1867, has been fixed
by Mahomedans, Brahmins, and various
other sects, as well as by some few Chris-
tians, as a period in the history of the uni-
verse, to bo marked

marvellous change.

by some great snd |

—— IEtte——
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While It is Called to-day.
BY FAKNY TRUFE.
Let us love while life is given,
For we cannot teil its length 3 |
Death may call us in onr wen'ine
It may snatch us 1o our strength,
Let us love | oh, fully, freely, .
Let the blessed fountain plawy, ¢
Washing every stain of anger,
From each bosom, all away.

"
Let us love in work and action ;
Not alone in word and thought;
Time is swiftly, surely passiug,
Have we on its pages wrought
Some kind act, some silent blcaging,
Prompted by a loving heart,
Daily, with an earnest purpose,
Choosing thus the better part?

Let us love ! oh, love will lighten
Every burden or complaint ;

It will strengthen weary footsteps,
It will cheer the sad and faint,

Let us love ! give out the sunlight,
On the darkened ways of life,

Let its sweet rays melt the hyraness,
And subdue the wrong and strife,

Let us love ! oh, love will hailow
Every duty, pain or care;
Give it freely, give it fully,
It is needed everywhere,
Let us love while life is given,
For we eannot tell its length,
Death may call us in our weakners,
It may snateh us in our strength.

Finding the Stolen Jewelry.

A New York correspoudent of the Bal-
timore Eniscopal Mathodist writes te that

paper:

“A Southern lady, on a visit to this city,
went to worship in one of the up-town
churches. Soon after an elegantly attired
New York lady, of high social standing en
tered the same pew and remained during
the service; after which, the Southern
lady called her aside into the vestry room.
and in the presence of the rector, with
whom she was well acquainted, thus ad-
dressed her, “Madam, I do not grish to of
fend you, but that shawl you are wearing
belongs to me " (The shaw! was s anyperl
one. The New Yorkes prllh‘-."-h!J_. and de
ciaréd that there must be some mistake.
“I£,"” says the Southern lady, “you will ex-
amine a certein eovnery you Gill see my
initials workud in it, and the reotor knoms
my name very well.” _Phe Houihews 1zdy

vour finger is also mice, and it you will
t:k: the trouble to examing the 1aterior,
you will see the sume initials cograved in
the ring.”

Similur movements as above deseribed
took place, and with similar results. Turn
ing to her again the Southern ludy said :
*Mudum, that bracelet you have on is wine
also, and by pressing a spiing on theinside,
it will unclasp and show you wy portraie.”
The New York lady did as roquested, and
there was the lady's portrait.” She prompt
ly retarned the ring and bencalet, a5 she
was convineed, beyond the power 1o eon-

this Southern lady, and remarked as she

to them; but as I wore the shawl to chinreh,
[ must beg the privilege of weniin  howme

a;_;ain." T'he Southern la‘ly acewded, of
course, and they exchanged curds, The
shawl eame back in due time, but the New
York ludy had obtained the nrtieles in
such a manner as to render it oo unpleas
ant to divulze. No more was =ai! about it.

MorarL —If Southern ludies want to

know where their articles of mis<ing jew-
elry and wardrobe furniture are, lot them
attend some fashionable *“# twwn” New
York church; and if the wen want to
know what has becowne of all their fine
liorses shipped North by any officers and
“bummers,” let them spend an evening
Central I"ark.
B — T E—

A True Masx.—The man whom I eall
deserving the name, is one whose thoushts
and exertions are for others rathier than
himself—whose high purpose s adopted
on just principles, and never abandoned
while Licaven or earth affords micaus of ae-
ctm-plihhing it.

He is one who will meither #ock an in-
dircet adtntage by a specious road, nor
take au evil path to seeure a really  good
purpose. Sunch a man were one for whow
a woman's heart should beat constant while
she breathes, and break when she dies.

— Nroll,

gy —

——

A True Woman.—IHer very soul is in
| home, and in the discharge of' all those
| quiet virtues of which hLome is the centre,
| Her husband will be to her what her fath-
| er is now—the obeet of all her eare, solic
| itude, and affection.  She will see nothing,
L and conneet herself with nothing, but by
or through him. 1t he bo a wan of sense
Land virtue, she will sympathise in his sor-
| rows, divert his fatigues, and share bis
{ pleasures. It she become the portion of a
i churlish or neglizent husband, she will
suit his taste also, for she will not Jong
survive his unkindness.— Seor,

‘ Tl ¥ A G b 8 ———
“Belle Boyd” has recommenced her
professional carcer, and re appeared lntely

st Manchester as Pauline, in the “Lady of
Lyons.” .

then l‘l}ll‘l:ll'k('l;, FThat 1iligs yowm feca upen |

trovert 1t, that they were the property of |

did, “They are yours and you sive weleome !

S§ins of the Flesh,

The Christian Inquirer has some good
remarks on the tendency of the age to sen-
sual indulgences, and on the importance of

bringing the whole power of the Gospel to
bear in subduing them :

*‘The sin of the flesh seem to be gain-
ing on us as a people and age. The ten-
dency is to pamper the body, stimulate the
blood by bigh Jiving, heat the passions by
a sewsual literature, the theatre, fashion,
and the corrupt applianees of the Greek
and Roman aze, Intemperanee, licentious-
ness, the relaxation of the marriage tiea,
the frequency of divoree, the seandals of
the public press, the addiction to the es-
thetic arts even, and the immense sudsi-
dizing of a vast material prosperity and
boundiess resources of commerce, the unse.
ful arts, sciences, and the culture of the
carth, to gratify the senses and pamper the
fleshly and moral appetites, demand vigi-
lance and retoiin. I'he anxious question
presses upon muny hearts. How shalil we
clean out this Augean stable of modern
civilization? Reform as reform has been
tried, with its societies, pledges, and the
whole apparatus of agitating machinery,
and it hes accomplished much good. Bat
we have, we confess, little faith in the re-
petition of the same efforts. Nothing
seems adequate to the sins of the flesh in
our latter days but the same remedy that
recast the old sensual eivilizations, and out
of them brought forth modern Europe.
The spirituality of the Christian religion
secms ulone (0 possess that courage, per-
sistency, resource, and tender love of hu
wanity that can match these awful forms
of vice, and can say to the Jdrunkard, the
debauchee, the glutton, the sensualists ot
every form, Go, uhd sin no wore. But to
do the woik it must be applicd. preached,
and wrought with amuzing zesl and energy
into the working zeal and enerzy into the
wourking thought und unpulse of the time.
May it not be questionsble whether the
pulpit does not firc a litile sov &teh, and
wh le soundu o e ll.ln)’ k(‘}' of Ihﬂllgllt,
and reaching the more intellectual and
euitivated wa rociety, it does not fail in be
ing faithfui sad cBective in its administra-
toa of Christianity, and Al the resources
fof uiodern scivce, thought, uistory, aod
expcrionee, 10 thesins of the flesh 77 Tt is
a need 5o imperative as to demand all the
spinit forees we cun bring into the field,

i — e b e —
i Rigors of Austrian Discipline.
In 1544 1 hid a terrivle example of the
military discipline of Austrin Owinz to
{ the state of war the frontier was then g
lded by Croats. [ dined every day with
[the Austrian officers ut the little village
{of Orsuwo, tn the banks of the Dauube,
{ One - ay I expressed a desire to see the
{ place on the other side of the Danube,
| whers Kossuth had buvied the erown of
| =t Stephen, of Hungury, when the army
[ fled into Turkey ; the place had been dis
zovered, the erown disinterred ; but [ waut.
ed to see the singalar tonb,

Calonel P, prowised to go with me the
next day on the other side of the bridge
{ which separated us from the enemy. That
[ same evening as [ was taking my walk, [
| said to myselt, suppose I go now. | pass-
ed the body guard, and proceeded to the
{ bridge, and had nearly reached the appo-
site side when | hewrd a report, and three
or four halls whistled by we. I stopped.
| Several Croats rushed upon me, muttering
{ something which I could not understand,
and led we to my friend, the Colonel. He
looked at me exasperated. Sir, said he,
what were you doing on the bridge 7

I went to visit the tomb.

}‘:nuu;;h ! Without a permit?  And the
sentinel did not arrest you at the entrance
of the bridge!

A sergeant answered in German, “We
were dining with the body guard.”

Alb! s this =07 And all that time
spies could be going and coming—how
| wany wore you ?

“I'our men and myself,” said the sor-
peant,

“You shall all be shot!”

The Colovel went to the window, ealled
the guard of the opposite tent, and gave
the men into custody.

The next day the men were shot in spite
of my appeals to the Colonel, on wy knees,
for parden for the unfortunate ‘man of
whose death 1 was unwillingly the cause.
The Colonel was inflexible. "When those
five Croats, picreed by shots had fallen,
the Colonel, who regretted his soldiers and
secmed to forget our friendly relations,
suid :

“And now, sir, leave the territory in two
hours, or I shall have you arrested as a
spy !’

*But, Colonel—"'

He looked at me, and with a terrible
voice, said : “Upon my honor, sir, I swear
1t.

A quarter of an hour afterward I left
Orsowo. Five years after, 1 saw among
the list of officers killed at Ma nta, the
Colonel's name.— Courrier des Etats Unis.

—— e ) A —e.

Radical philanthropy—paying freed-

men'’s wages in eorn at gﬁ per busbel.

$2.00 IN ADVANCE

b
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WIT AND HUMOR.

.Whnthnmhaﬁm, to assist
him ?—system.

The road to ruin Is alwa: in
;':pnir, and travellers pay E.Wwﬁﬁ

Some wives are so
don’t like their

opportanity.

“Tia true, ’tis pity; tis pity "tis o
ﬂoneymn’ blillp %&m::: e
be moonshine.

A ludy last week had bLer likeneas taken
by a photographist, and he exeouted it so
well that her husband prefers it to the
original, .

A wag on hearing that a man had
up chimney-sweoping, expressed surprise,

Jealous that
spouses to embrace &

‘as he.thought the business “sooted” him.

Aunt Betsy says, “a newspaper is like »
wife, because every man should have one
of his own.” Aunt Betsy is right. -

A Connscticul paper gives a len ag-
count of damage recently inflicted ﬁ;llzllu
lightning.”

Why is President Johnson like a fine
poet? Because he can “wake to eastacy
the iving Iyre” (Forney.)

A lady fixed the following letters in
the bottom of a flvur barrel, and asked her
husband to read them O I.Q-U.R-M.T.

The war in Prussia has caused such o
scarcity of labor that women are employed
in repairing railroads,

Genera! love is like a mitten, which fits
all hands alike, but none closely ; true af-
fection is like a gluve, which fits one hand
only, but fits closely to ket vne, ~

Dobbs says that beauties generally die
old maids. They sct such a value on
themselves that they don't find = purebas.
er till the market ilyoloned. :

‘By their fruits ye shall knosw them” |
thp farmer e;nlai-gy-: when he ....3’&
Uiz xolden pipping to the pockets'of & tre-
ant schoolboy. 3 "_ ¥

Tox —Look bere, JTom, thore i 3 hole
knocked out of this hn;!l:‘ you gave h:l:.
JeM.—Why here fs the hole ‘nOW,
It it was koocked out, how oould it be

there !

If you wish to recollect s ruan's name,
¥0 security for his house rent. For k
| your ruemory fresh there is nothing
like it, .

A lady who wished some stuffling from
a roast dack. which a gentleman was eary.
‘ngz at a publie table, requested him to
transfer from the deceased towl 1o her plate
some of its artificial intestines

If your neighbor asks the loan of Sve
dollars of you, tell him you were not pres.
ent, but if he will pass on to Jones or
Sunth, he will ascertain exactly the whole
particulars of the accident.

‘Do you think I'll get justice done me
said a culprit to his counsel. I don't
think you will! replied the other, *for I
see two men on the jury who are opposed
to hanging.’

A poor widow was asked how she be.
came so much attacked to a certain neigh-
bor, and replied that she was boand to
him by scveral cords of wood which he
had sent to her during the hard winters,

A Kansas paper zays : “Two men of the
horse-thieving fraternity danced in the air
on Lightning Creck one day last week.
They immediately retired to a hole in the
ground after their excrcise.”

A young lady on pulling open the %
burrowing

was shocked to find an insect
the core, and instantly threw the fruit into

the giate. ‘There, said she, ‘I have burng
the ereature in F=[-G !’

‘One more question, Mr. Parker. You
have known the defendant a long time;
what are his habits—loose or otherwise I
The one he's got on now, I think is rather
tight under the arms, and too short waist.

ed for the fashiond *‘You ecan take your
seat, Mr. Parker.

A man being awakened by the oaplain
of a boat with the announcement that he
must not occupy his berth with his boots
on, covsiderately replied: ‘O, the bu
won't hurt 'em, I guess; they’re an
pair.’

A correspondont writds from Helens
City, Montaoa, that thero is no city in the
country moro quiet or well governed, and
adds: “We have an active vigilance com-
mittee, plenty of rope and a pine tree han.
'n]i‘y where justice is laid on at the time.

here have been seven men hung on thet
tree.”

Hosea Morrill, of Pittsfleld, was married

last week, aged 82 years. He gave his
bride thirty thousand dollars,

somewhat younger than himsalf, He wag
unable to get out of his ge. and the

ceremony was performed while

wara sitting in the csrziage

&
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